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Who's Calling The Shots? 


Jerry didn't mind coming out to a bar with Dave. He'd be much more comfortable at his house or at Dave's, 
but he was okay with occasionally being the designated driver. He'd reached a point where being in a bar no 
longer tempted him. He enjoyed being with Dave and listening to his stories, so when Dave suggested grabbing a 
drink at the Rainbow, Jerry accepted. 


The pair sat in a round booth big enough for six people. Jerry stuck his finger in his club soda and swished the 
ice cubes around while he listened to Dave's story about the time Justin Hawkins was talking shit about 


Lemmy so he called Lemmy down. 


"And we sat right here when Lemmy walked up and, | swear to God, Justin shit himself!" Dave howled in 
laughter at his own story. He scrunched up his face and squeezed his eyes closed as he laughed and clapped 
Jerry's shoulder. 


The blonde laughed partly due to the story (that he'd heard three other times) and partly due to how silly 
Dave was getting. He was about to say something to Dave about Lemmy when Jerry heard the door open. He 


looked up when he heard the sweet sound of a young man's giggle. 


Walking into the bar and laughing together were two of the hottest boys Jerry had ever seen. He ignored 
Dave, who had launched into another story, and watched the two young men. One had short red hair and 
bright blue eyes. He wore ripped baggy jeans and a cropped white t-shirt that showed off his navel. The other 
boy had long light brown hair and big, round green eyes. He wore tight black jeans with the knees ripped out 
along with a grey t-shirt with the sleeves cut out and the bottom hem cut off. Jerry's lips curled in a slight 


smirk when the dark-haired one glanced in his direction 


They sat at the bar next to Lermmy's video game. The dark-haired boy leaned into the redhead and said 


something into his ear. The redhead turned his head to look over his shoulder at Jerry. 
" and that was the second time | got crabs. 

Jerry had to tear his eyes off the pair of cuties to stare at Dave 

"Just kidding. What the hell are you staring at?” 

The blonde lifted his chin in the boys’ direction. "Look at those rentboys over there’ 

Dave squinted "The little redhead and his friend” 

Yep" 

"What makes you think they're working?" 

"Call it a hunch" 

"Prove it” 

Jerry raised an eyebrow. "Prove it?" 

Yep" 

He quietly cleared his throat as he picked up Dave's empty beer bottles and stood up. Jerry walked over to 
the bar and stood next to the redhead on his stool. He asked the bartender for another beer, another club 
soda, and "whatever these two are drinking" and smiled at the pair 

The little ginger looked at his friend and let out a giggle. 

"Thanks, mister, but no thanks," The long-haired one said, leaning forward to look at Jerry around the redhead, 


"Suit yourself" Jerry shrugged. He picked up the bottle and the glass and turned to walk back to the booth and 


Dave. 


Dave gave him a look of mock disappointment. "No, huh? Told you." 


"Don't be so sure, Grohl" Jerry replied as he slid back into the booth. With his arm resting across the back of 
the bench, he patiently waited, sipping his club soda. 


Dave shook his head and took a long drink of his new beer. "I'm a little curious why you seem so confident” 
‘I've got stories, too, you know." 

"Stories about boys for hire?" 

"One or two." Jerry grinned. 


The dark-haired boy stepped up to the table with another club soda in one hand and two bottles of beer in the 
other. "My friend and | would like to know if we could join you. It's a little loud at the bar." 


Jerry saw the front of his shirt for the first time and chuckled softly at the yellow Nirvana logo on it. "Is it?" 
He smirked. "I hadn't noticed." 


The boy squared his jaw. "It is." 
"Ah." Jerry turned to Dave. "What do you think, Dave? Should we let them join us?" 


| think that would be okay." Dave slid a little closer to Jerry, rolling his eyes in a gesture that clearly told 
Jerry that he had conceded. Jerry was right. 


The redhead slid into the booth beside Dave and smiled. "Hi, lm Nate. 
"Hi, Nate. Im Dave" 

The dark-haired one sat down beside Jerry. "Im Stone" 

"Stone? Interesting, “I'm Jerry" 


"I hope | didn't insult you earlier, Jerry." Stone gave him an earnest look, those pretty green eyes nice and wide. 


"IFs just you never know around here." 


Jerry played along. "Very true. Well, | can't vouch for Dave here, but l'm a stand-up guy. A very stand-up 
guy." He winked at the boy and then picked up his glass. As he took a drink, Jerry watched Stone glance across 
the table at his companion. "So what's a couple like you two doing in here? Doesn't exactly seem like your 


scene.” 


"We're not a couple!" Nate spoke up and then frowned when Stone shot him a glare. He picked up his pink drink 


with a cherry and little umbrella in it and took a sip from the straw. 

"We come here a lot. lts usually pretty laid back" Stone spoke confidently and then took a drink of beer. 
"Come here a lot?" Dave spoke up. “I've never seen you" 

"And he does come here a lot," Jerry added 

"Oh, must just be at different times. 


"Yeah," Nate agreed. "cause | know I'd remember you." He shot Stone a quick smile, probably thinking he'd 


redeemed himself from his earlier misstep. 


"Listen, boys. Your act is cute, really. But we're game. Let's cut to the chase, okay? How much?" Jerry looked 


Stone in the eye. 

To his surprise, Stone held his stare. "Five grand will get you both of us all night. And we only work as a pair.” 
"Done." Jerry didn't bat an eye. "Dave, you ready to go?" 

On the drive back to Jerry's house, the boys sat in the backseat of his sleek, black SUV. Stone met Jerry's 
glance in the rearview mirror and then turned to Nate. He sidled closer to the redhead and whispered in his 
ear before pressing soft kisses along Nate's jaw to his lips. Stone kept his eyes on the mirror while he slid his 
hands along Nate's shoulders to his neck, pushing his tongue into his mouth. 

"| like that. Maybe we'll have these two put on a show for us. What do you think, Dave?" 


| don't get to fuck one of them?" Dave asked in a slight panic. 


"Don't worry. We're young and you have us all night. We can handle both." Stone snickered and then gasped 
softly when Nate attacked his neck, pushing a hand into the deep V of Stone's shirt. 


Jerry shot Dave a knowing grin and repeated, "We have them all night" 

He led the other three through his house and to his bedroom, where he gestured toward an armchair by the 
fireplace for Dave. Jerry then turned to the boys and held a hand out toward his bed. "Need a condom? Some 
lube?" He pulled a drawer open and pulled out a bottle of Boy Butter and a whole box of condoms. 

"Wow," Dave murmured. "| had no idea, Cantrell" 


Jerry rolled his eyes and dropped the items on the bed. "Entertain us, boys." 


Nate sat down on the side of the bed and reached for Stone's hips. He pulled him between his knees and looked 


up at his face. Stone smiled and swept his hand over Nate's hair, giving him a little nod. 


Jerry grinned as he sat down in the other chair beside Dave. "They've done this before," He whispered loud 


enough for the boys to hear. 

"You could say its our thing," Stone replied. 

The redhead giggled as he opened Stone's jeans and slowly peeled them down over his hips. Stone wore bright 
pink briefs which Nate also pulled down He licked his lips when Stone's cock slipped out. Whether it was for 


show or not, Jerry wasn't sure. Probably not. A second later and the boy wrapped his lips around it. 


Stone smiled at Jerry as his hands rested on Nate's head. "He's a good little cocksucker. He'll have you begging 


to come down his throat in no time." 

"Fuck," Dave groaned. That was all he needed to hear to start rubbing himself through his jeans. 

Jerry, however, was going to need a little more motivation 

Stone pulled his shirt off and dropped it on the floor. He tilted his head back and moved a hand to his chest, 
fingers flicking over his nipple while his long hair swept against his back. As Nate worked his cock over with a 
talented, wet mouth, Stone closed his eyes and groaned. 


"Hey, little red. Take your clothes off," Dave commanded. 


Nate glanced up at Stone, who smiled and nodded. He pulled his shirt off and then stood up to take his pants 
off, revealing a little black lace thong. 


"Wow," Dave groaned. He rubbed harder at his erection still trapped in his pants. 
"You want a piece of that cutie's ass, don't you, Grohl?" 
"Fuck, yeah." 


"You'll get it. Won't he, Stone?" Jerry purposely asked Stone, deciding already that everything that happened 
tonight would be his decision. He turned to Dave and whispered, "Looks like he calls all the shots." 


"Eventually." Stone grinned as he ran his hand over one of Nate's pert, little cheeks. He kept his grin on Jerry 
as he pulled Nate against his chest. He gave him a long, deep kiss, pushing Nate's panties down. Stone bit into 
his neck while he stroked the redhead's cock. "Ready, baby?" 

Nate purred and nodded. 


"Up on the nice man's bed," Stone giggled. 


With the redhead on all fours, giving Dave and Jerry a good view of his tight, little hole, Stone teased him with 


his long, slender fingers. 


Dave couldn't help it. His cock had to be freed from the painful confines of his jeans. He unbuttoned and 
unzipped and reached in to pull it out. "God, look at that tight pussy.” 


"Gonna wreck it, aren't you?" 
"Oh, fuck, yes!" 


Stone lubed up his middle finger and slowly pushed it into Nate, who mewled and moaned for him. As he 
fingered the other boy, he gazed at Jerry. "Does that mean you want to wreck my pussy?" 


‘Maybe | want a shot at Little Red, too?" 

‘| see no reason for that to stop you from taking me, too." 
Jerry laughed in surprise. "Well, if you insist 

"Maybe | do. After all, I'm calling all the shots." 


Oh, Jerry liked this one with his pretty eyes and sharp tongue. He merely smiled and sunk down into the chair 
a little, spreading his legs. 


Stone rolled a condom on and covered it with lube. He positioned Nate on his back, moving to the side of the 


bed again. "Ready?" He asked as he leaned over and gave Nate another soft kiss. 


"Yes," The redhead smiled as he drew his knees up. He turned his head to watch Dave jerking off while Stone 


entered him. "He has a nice dick, Stoney." 

"Yeah, cutie? You want that dick?" 

"Yes, please." 

"| bet. You can have it as soon as I'm done with you." 

"Fuck," Dave groaned. "What a little sweetie." 

Nate lifted his eyes to meet Dave's as he moaned loudly with every thrust from Stone. 


Jerry, meanwhile, couldn't tear his eyes off of the long-haired beauty. He finally brought a hand to his crotch 


and rubbed, easily falling into the same rhythm as Stone. After a moment or two, he slowly stood and crossed 


the room. Jerry pulled the boy's hair from his neck and buried his face there, letting his prickly beard tickle 


him. "So fucking hot," He murmured while he wound an arm around Stone's hip. 

Stone shuddered and sent his cock deeper into Nate, causing the little one to howl. 

Jerry moved his other hand to Stone's hip and started to move him back and forth slowly at first, building 
into a steady rhythm. "Feel good, baby?" He whispered, taking a bite of his neck. "Pound that little pussy." Each 
time he pulled Stone back, Jerry rolled his hips, letting him feel his bulge. 

"Fuck," Stone hissed. 

"You want that? Want my cock?" 

"Yes!" 

Dave stood up and stripped off his clothes. He climbed onto the bed and offered Nate his dick after he 
carefully pushed one of Jerry's pillows under the boy's head. Dave let his fingertips glide down Nate's chest 
and stomach and then wrap around his cock. "This is a beautiful, big dick, cutie." 


"You should suck it," Stone told him with a hazy grin. And then he yelped. 


Jerry slid a wet finger between his ass cheeks, immediately finding Stone's hole. "Don't you come yet, gorgeous. 


Don't you fucking come until I'm deep inside you." 
"Keep talking like that and | make no guarantees," Stone grunted. 


Jerry withdrew and was delighted when Stone mewled in protest. "Don't worry, cutie. I'll be right back" He 
stripped off his clothes and put a condom on. 


Stone watched and gasped slightly. 

"What's the matter, sexy?" Jerry teased him. "Surely you've had his big dick inside you. Mine's no different” 
"Looks a little bigger." Nate giggled before a hand on his head pushed him back onto Dave's cock. 

Jerry lubed up and very carefully eased himself into Stone. "Fuck, baby. So fucking good" 


Stone bit his lip hard, groaning. "Fuck! Between you stretching me and Nate's tight little ass, I'm gonna come so 
fucking hard." 


Jerry pushed deeper and bit down on Stone's shoulder. "Do it. Come for me. Pull out and come all over the 


little cutie." 


He obeyed Jerry's every little command without hesitation Jerry knew who was calling the shots now. Stone 


slipped out of Nate and pulled off the condom. Jerry's thrusts were slow but deep, making Stone gasp. 
Jerry watched over his shoulder. Nate had Dave down his throat and watched Stone with big, wide eyes while 
the boy stroked his cock. Just as Stone was about to peak, Jerry tightened his grip on his hips and really 


slammed into him. 


Stone cried out as his come spilled all over Nate. He panted hard, falling over and catching himself with a hand 
on Nate's chest. 


Taking a fistful of Stone's hair, Jerry pulled him back up. He gave the boy's cheek a hot, wet kiss. "Get back 
down there and lick it up, then feed it to him." 


As Stone licked up his come, Jerry grinned at Dave, who stared at him. "What?" 
"Wow," Dave mumbled "That „wow. You're impressive." 


While the boys made out, lapping at each other's tongues and moaning, Jerry and Dave arranged them both on 
their hands and knees at the end of the bed, asses high in the air. 


"You're very creative. | had no idea," Dave muttered as he thrust deep into the redhead. 


With a smirk, Jerry smacked Stone's ass. "Someone once asked me if creativity was dead. You know, since we're 


between records. | said creativity never dies. It simply finds a new outlet." 


